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Ozdynges and ye wyll holde pou ſtyll 
4 A gentyll tale tell you Þ wpll 

Ok knyghtes of this countree 

} That hath trauapled beyonde the ſee 
To leke auentures bothenyght + daye 
And how they myght thepz ſtrengh allay 

As dyde a knyght his name was lp2 Degoꝛe 
Oneok the belt that was kounde hym befoꝛe 
Somtypme in Englonde there was a kynge 

A noble man ot᷑ maners in all thynge 

Stoute in armes and vnder ſhylde 

Full moche doubted in batayll and felde ; 

There was no man than veramente 

That with hym Julted in turmente 

That out of his ſtyꝛope myght bꝛynge his fote 
He was lo ſtronge without doubte 

The kynge had no chyldern but one 

Adoughter as Whyte as whalles bone 

That mayden he loued as his ite 
Her moder was deed thequenehis wyfe 
In trauayll ofchylde ſhe dyed alas 

But whan that mayden of aege was 
Kynkes ſones her woed then 

Emperours Dukes and other men 

To haue that mayden in marpage 

Foz loue of her grete herptage 

But than the kynge dyde them anſwere 
That no man ſholde wedde her 

Bat yfthathemygh: with ſtoute Juſtynge 
The kynge out of his ladyll bꝛynge 
Ind downe hym lole his ſtyropes two 
Maup one aſlaped and myght nought dd 
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Euery pere of ryght it wolde 

Agrete keeſt wole he holde 

Upon his quenes murnpnge dape 

That was buryed in an abbaye 

So ona daye the kynge wolde tyde 

To an abbapye there be ſpde 

Mo do dyryges and malles bothe 

The pooꝛe to fede and the naked to clothe 

His owne doughter with hym rode 

Ind in the foze(t ſtyll Che abode 

She called her chamberlapne her to 

And other maydens ſhe dyde alſo 

And layd adowne ſhe muſte alyght 

Better het clothes to amende and ryght 

Adownethey ben alyght all thꝛe 

Her damoyſell and ſo dyde ſhe 

A full longe ſtounde there ſhe abode 

My. all the meyne frome her rode 

They gate vp and after they wolde 

But they ceude not they ryght waye holde 

The wodde was toughe and thycke pwyſſe 

Ind they toke theyꝛ wape all ampſſe 

They rode ſouthe they rode welt 

In to the thycke of that fozeſt 

And in to a londe they came at thelaſt 

Than weryed they wonder faſte 

Than wyſt the well amyſſe they had gone 

And downe the lyght cuerychone 

And they called all in fere 

But there myght no man them here 

The weder was hote befoꝛe the none 

They wyſt neuer what was beſt to done 
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But lapde them downe vpon the grene 
Some kel on llepe as J wene 
Thus thep fell on ſlepe euerychone 
Saue the kynges doughter a lone 
She went aboute and gadzed floures 

And to here the ſonge of ſmall foules 

So longe (he dyde tozth pas 

That the wyſt neuer where ſhe was 

ð waye to her damoplelles the wolde haue nome 
But the wyſt neuer how to come 

Than gan ſhe crye wonder loze 

She wepte and wꝛonge her handes thoze 

And lapd alas that J Was bozne 

Fo: well J wote Jam fo2lozne 

Fo2 Wylde beſtes wyll me rynde 

Oz onp man may me fynde 

And then ſhe ſawe a Joptull ſyghe 
To her came pꝛekynge a fayze knyght 
Full well he lemed agentyli man 

And ryche clothes hym vpon 

Well farpnge both of fote and honde 
There was non ſuche in that londe 
So ſtout a man than was he 

He (apd madame god pou ſc 

Be pe a dꝛade ot me tyght noughe 
4 haue none armes wich me brought 
haue the loued this many a pere 
And now J haue founde the here 
Thou ſhalte be my lẽmanne oz J go 
Wheder it tourne to wele oz wo 

Ho moxe to done then coude ſhe 
But wepte and cryed and wolde haue lle 
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Anone began he her to be holde 
And dyde with her what he wolde 

And berafte her her mayden hode 

And than befoze the lady he ſtode 

He ſapd madame gentyll and fre 

With chylde J wote well that ye be 

Well J wote it (hall be a knaue 

Thertoze my ſlwerde he lhall haue 

Mp good lwerde of ameaunt 

Foꝛ therwith I ſlewe agyaunt 

4 b:ake the poput in his hede 

Andinthe tclde J it leued 

Dame take it vp lo it is here 

Foz thou lpckeit not with me this many a pere 
And pet parauenture the tyme may come 
That IJ maye lpcke with my lone 

And by this (wo2zde J may hym ken 

He kylled his louc and wente then 

The knyght palled as he come 

All wepynge the lavy that werde vp nome 
She wente awaye ſoze wepynge 

And tounde her mapdens ſlepynge 

She hydde the werde ſo as the mpght 
And called them vp anone ryght 

And toke theyz hozſes euerychone 

And began to ryde loone anone 

And than ther came at the laſt 

Many a knyght pꝛekynge kalt 

Fro the kynge than were they lent 

To wete wheder they wente 

They bꝛought them in tothe hye wape 

And rode ia kere to that abbape 

Degoze. I F.MITA 
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There was done lerupce and all thynge 

with many a maſſe and rycheofferynge 

And whan that ſeruyce was all done 

And gan to paſle the hye none 

The kynge vato his palays gan ryde 

And moche people by his ſyde 

Whan euery man was gladde and blythe 

The lady ſoned manpa lythe 
er baly waxed moze and moze 
he wepte and wꝛonge her handes ſore 

So vpon a dape ſhe gan ſoꝛe wepe 

A mayden of hers toke good kepe 

And lapd madame koz charyte 

Why ye do wepe pe wyll tell me 

Mapden and J tell the befoze 

And thou me wrep J were but loꝛe 

Foz haue ben euer meke and mylde 

And truly nowe J am with chylde 

And pf ony man it vnder pede 

Euerp man wolde tell in euery ſtede 

That my fader on me it wan 

Foz I loued neuer other man 

And pk my kader it map wete 5 

Suche ſozowe his herte may gete 

Chat he ſhall neuer mery man be 

Foꝛ all his Joye is lapde on me 

And tolde the damoyſell all in kere 

How the chylde was begoten on here 

Now gentyll lady greue you nought 

Foz ſtyll it ſhaltbe koꝛth bꝛought 

Dhall no man it wytte certaynly 

Truely madame but you and Þ 


Tyme wis come lhe was vnbounde 
And delpuered both hole and ſounde 

A man chyldethere was boꝛe 

Gladde was the lady therfoze 

The mayden lerued her at her wyll 

And layde the chylde in a cradyll 

She wꝛapped hym in clothes anone 
And was all redy koz to haue gone 

et was the chylde vnto the moder holde 
he gaueit.xx.pounde of golde 

And. x.pounde ofſpluer allo 

Under his heed ſhe gan it doo 

Moche it ts that a chylde behoues 

She put with hym a payze of gloues 
Her lemman gaue her them in a ſtonde 
They wolde elles on no womans honde 
On chyldes nother woman they nolde 
But on his moders handes they wolde 
And bad the chylde no wyfe wedde in londe 
But the gloucs wolde on her honde 

Foꝛ they myght ſerue no where 

Saur the moder that dyde hym bere 

A letter with the chylde put ſhe 

With the gloues allo perde 

She knyt the letter with a thꝛede 

A boute his necbe a full good ſpede 

Than was it in the the letter wzytte 

who ſo it founde ſhulde it wytte 
Foz cryſtes loue pf ony good man 
This wokull chylde fpnde can 

Do hym be cryſtened of pꝛeeſtes honde 
And tohelpehym to lyue in londe 


With this ſyluer that is here 
© Tyllhe map armes bere 
Ind helpe hym with his owne good 
For he is come of gentyll blode 
And whan ſhe had thus done 
The mapden toke her leue full ſone 
Wich the chylde in the cradyll and all thynge 
She ſtale awaye in the euenynge 
And went her wape ſhe wyſte not whyder 
Thzughe thycke and thynne in the bꝛeer 
She wente all the wynter nyght 
By ſhynynge of the mone lyght 
Then was ſhe redelp ware anone 
Ot an hermptage made of ſtone 
An holy man had there his dwellynge 
And theder ſhe wente withont leſpnge 
And ſette the cradyll at the doe 
Fo: ſhe durſte dwell no lenger thoze 
But turned agayne a none ryght 
And came agapne the lame nyght 
The hermyte role on the morowe tho 
And his knaue alſo 
Lode he ſayd J crye themercy 
Foz nowe J herea yongechyldecrye \ 
This holy man his doze vndyde 
And fouude the cradell in the ſtede 
He lykte vp the ſhete anone | 
And loked vpon the lytell gꝛome 
Thanhelde he vp his ryght honde 
And thanked Jheſu cryſt of his ſonde 
He bare the chylde in to the chapell 
Foz Joye ot hym he ronge the bell 


And layde vp the gloues and the treſoure 
And cryſtened the chylde with grete honoure 
And inthe woꝛſhyp of the trynyte 

He called the chyldes name Dego2e 

Foz De goꝛe to vnderſtonde it is 

But thynge that almooſt is loſt ywys 

As thynge that is almooſt a goo 

Therfoze he called that chylde ſoo 

The hermpte was an holy man of lyke 

He had a lyſtet that was a wyfe 

He lente the chylde to her full rathe 

With moche money by his knaue 

And badde ſhe holde take good hede 

The chylde to nouryſſhe and kede 

And this lytell chylde Degoze 

Unto that cyte was J boze 

The good man and his wypfe in fere 

The chylde they kepte as it they: owe were 
Tyll it was. x. wynter olde 

He waxed a fapꝛe chylde and a bolds 

Well taught fayze and kynde \ 
There was none ſuche in all that ende 

What tyme. x. pert was come and ſpente 
Unto the hermpte they hy ſente 

The hermpte longed hym foz to ſe 
Thenne was he a fap2e chylde and fre 
He taught the chylde ofclarkesloze 
Other. x. wynter withouten moze 

Aud whan he was ot. xx. pere 

He was a man of grete powere 

There was no ponge man in that londe 
That myght ſtande a bzayde of his honde 


Ind whan the hermpte that dyde lee 
That he a man ſo ſtronge wolde be 
A ſtalwoꝛche man in ony werke 
And ok his tyme a well good clerke 
He toke his ſtozens and his gloues 
That he had kepte ſoz hym in his houle 
But his.x.pounde that was ſterlynge 
was ſpente aboute the chyldes kepynge 
The hermpte toke hym his lettre to rede 
He loked therin that ſame ſtede 

SY he (ayd toꝛ ſaynt charpte 

Was this lettre made by me 

pe ſone by hym that me deme ſhall 

Thus J founde the and tolde hym all 
He lette hym downe on knees full blythe 
And thanked the herinpte manyſythe 
Ind ſayd he wolde not teſt in londe 

Tyll the tyme he had his fader fonde 

He gaue the hermyte halte his golde 
And the remenaunt vp he folde 

He toke his leue and fayne wolde go 

The hermpyte layd he ſholde not ſo 

To ſeke thy kynne thou mayſt not endure 
Without good hozle and good armure. 


¶ How [pz Degoꝛe fought with a dꝛagon in a fo 

relt and (lewe hym. S S = 
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It hermpte heſaydindede 
. I wyll haue no other wede 
But a batte in mi honde 
Myn enempes therwith to withſtande 
A kull good ſapelynge ot an oke 
On whome he ſette therwith a ſtroke 
Where he neuer (0 tall a man 
Noz pet ſo good armurehym vpon 
De wolde hym fell to the grounde 
With that ſame batte in that ſtounde 
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The chylde kylled the hermpte tho 
And toke his leue foz to goo 

Degoze wente koꝛthe on his wape 
Thzughe a fozelt halte a daye 

He harde no man noz (awe none 

Tyll it was paſt the hye none 

Thenne harde he grete ſtrokes fall 
That made grete noylſe withall 

Full ſoone he thought that thynge to ſe 
To wyte what the ſtrokes myght be 
There was an erle bothe ſtoute and gap 
He was come theder that ſame day 

402 to hunte fo2 a dere 02 a doo 

But his houndes were gone hym fro 
Thenne was chere a dzagon grete and grymme 
Full of fpze and allo venimme 

with a wyde thꝛott and tuſkes grete 
Upon that knyght faſt gan he bete 

And as alyon thenne was his fete 

His tayle was longe and full vnmete 
Bytwene his hede and his tayle 

Was. xxu. tote wichouten tayle 

His body was lyke a wyne tonne 

He ſhone full bꝛyght agaynſt the ſonne 
His eyen were bꝛyght as ony glaſſe 

His ſcales were harde as ony bꝛaſſe 
And therto he was necked lyke a hoꝛſe 
He bare his hede vp With grete fo2ce 
The bꝛeth ok his mouth that dyde out blowe 
As it had bent a fy2e ou lowe 

He was to loke on as J vou tell 
As it had ben a fende of hell 
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| Manyaman he had ſhente 
| dmany a hoꝛſe he had rente 
And to that erle harde batapll began 
But he defended hym lyke a man 
And boldely (mote hym with his werde 
But ot all his ſtrokes he was not aferde iN 
Dis (kynne was harde aSony ſtone 17 
; Wherfoze he myght hym no harme done 1:1K 
And whan the erle ſyꝛ Degoze le 2 
Helpe (pz he ſayd fo2 ſaynt charyte 
And thenne anſwerde ſy: Degoze = 
Full gladly ſyꝛʒ and god befoze = 
whan the dragon ot Degoze had a ſyght 
He lekt tyecrle and came to hymryght 
And the chylde that was lo ſtronge 
| Toke his ſtafte that was longe 
And ſmote the dꝛagon ſo on the crowne 
— 1 — — wodde he fell downe 
en that dꝛagon anone ryght 
Smote the chylde with luche myght 
With his tayle vpon the rygyt ſpde 
That downe he fell in that tyde 
And he ſterte vp anone full ryght 
| Ind defended hym with moche myght 
With that ſtate that was ſo longe 
He bꝛakt ot hym bothe fote and bone 
Chat it was wonder tod to ſe 
He was lo toughe he myght not deyt 
Tyll Degoꝛe one ſtroke at hym ftonge 
With his ftaffe that was ſo ſtronge 
He ſmote hym on the crowneonhye 
That he made his bzaynes out flye 
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Ind thenne the crle was glade and blythe 
Ind thanked Degoze many a ſythe 
And pꝛapedhym he wolde with hym ryde 
VUnto his palar's there be ſyde 
Ind there he made hym a knyght 
And made hym good chere that nyght 
Rentes treſoure and half his londe 

wolde haue ſezyd in to his honde 

y: Degoꝛe thanked hym truely 
Ind pꝛaped hym ok his curtayſye 
To lette his ladyes betoꝛt hym come 
wyues medens moꝛe and (ome 
And allo yogx.doughter eke 
And yk mp gloucs ben foꝛ them mete 
Oz wyll vpon onpok there hondes 
Than wolde J kapne take mylondes 
And yt my gloues wyll not loo 
Thenne wyll IJ take my ltue and goo 
All the women were out bzought 
That there aboute mpght be laughe 
All the aſſayed the gloues than 
But they where mete fo2 no woman 
Spꝛ Degoꝛe toke vp his gloues anone 
Ind allo toke leuc foꝛ to gone 
The Erle was a loꝛde of gentyll blode 
He gaue (yr Degoꝛe a ſtede ryght good 
Ind therto he gaue hym good armute 
The whiche was both fayꝛe and ſure 
And alſo a page his man to be 
And an haknepe to ryde on truely 
S»yz Degoꝛe was glade and blythe 
Ind thanked the erle manpa ipthe 


He rode foꝛthe vpon his waye 
Manp a mpyle vpon ſomers dape 
Upon a daye moche people he mette 
Dc houed ſtyll and fayze them grette 
And aſked a ſquyʒe what tydynge 
And frome whens came all that folke rpdynge 
The ſquyzec ſapd ſyʒ veramente 
They come {xome theparlamente 
Fro a counleyit the kynge dyde make 
The whiche is foz his doughters lake 
But whan the parlament was mooſt plenere 
The kynge lete cryc bothe fer and nere 
yt ony man were (00 bolde 
Chat with the kynge Juſt wolde 
He holde hare his doughter in marpage 
And all his onde and herytage 
It is a londe bothe good and kay ze 
And the kynge therto had none ayze 
But lertcs there dare no man graunt therto 
Many one ſapd they myght not doo 
Foz cucry man that rydeth to hym 
— them with ſtrokes grym 
ome he bꝛeketh the necke anone 
Ot ſome he cratketh bothe backe and bone 
Some clzughe the body he giytte 
Anb ſome to deth he ſmytte 
And to hym may no man donothynge 
Suche a grace euer had our kynge 
Sp Degoꝛe ſtode in a ſtody than 
And thought he was a doughty man 
And J am in up ponge blode 
And A haue baꝛſe ande tmute good 
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IJ wyllaſſape yt that J may ſpede 
J 
map de a mano reno 
Znd pf oat he mekel can 
There knoweth no body what Jam 
Dethe oz lyfe what ſo me be tyde 
Iwpl ones apenſt hym de 
Thus in che cpte his ynne he takes 
And reſted hym and mery makes 
So vpona day the kynge he mette 
He kneled done and fayzehym grette 
He ſayde ſyꝛ kynge of moche m 
My loꝛde hath ſent me to you ryght 
To warne pou how it ſhall be 
Py lozde will comeandfyght with the 
To Juſt with the my loꝛde hathe ni 
The kynge ſapd helhall be welcome 
Be he unpghte oz barowne 
Erle Duke oz choꝛle in cowne 
There is no man Jvvyll foz\ake 
Who all may wyune all map take 


Chow ſpꝛ Degoze Julted with the kyngc ol Er 
glonde and lmote hym downe. 


Baer e 
The kynge auyſed moche the bette 

Aut thenne there was no lyupnge man 
Chat Degoꝛe truſted moche vpon 
But to chirche chat tyme went he 
Co here a maſſe ot the trynyte 


To the fader heoffered a floꝛyne 
And to the lone another fyne 
The thyꝛde to the holy gooſt he offered 
The pꝛeeſt in his maſſe fo2 hym pzayed 
And whan the maſſe was done 
Untohis pnne he wente anone 

He dyde arme hym well in dede 

In ryche armure good at nede 

His good ſtede he began to ſtryde 

And toke his ſpete and foꝛthe dyde ryde 
His knaue toke an other ſpere 
And akter his mapſter gan it bere | 
Thus in the felde ſyz degoze a bode than 
They kynge came with many a man 
Many came theder redelp 

To ſe the iuſtynge truely 

All that in the felde were 

They ſayd and dyde (were 
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That they neuer oꝛ that tymeſe 
So fayzea man with theyz * 
As was that yonge knyght (pz Degoze 1 
But non wyſt what man was he 
They rode to gyder at the laſte 
On thepꝛ good ſtedes full kaſte 
The kyuge had the gretter ſhafte : 
And moze he coude of that crafte f 
To daſche hym downe thenne had he mente 
Aud in his ſhylde ſette ſhuche a dente 
That his good ſpere all to bzaſte 
But Degoze was ſtronge and ſat faſt 
Than lapd the kynge alas alas 
Fo: me befell neuer ſuche a caſe 
There was neuer man that J myght hit 
That euer myght my ſtroke lytte 
This is a man all fo the nones 
Foz he is a man ofgrete bones 
Thenne toke the kynge a gretter tre 
And ſquare alſo mote I the 
And yfhis necke wyll not a two 
Dis backe (hall 02 that J goo 
The kynge rode to hym with grete randowne 
And thought to haue daſlhed the chylde downt. 
De (mote [pz Degoꝛe ſoone anone 

yght befoze the bꝛſt bone 
That his hoꝛſe was rered on hye 
And ſyꝛ Degoze was fallen nye 
Dy2 Degoꝛe thus his cours out pode 
He was ſoꝛe a in his mode 
Alas ye ſapd Jhaue myſſed pet 


And he hath me tvwpes hit 


Ind nes with hym I met 
By god J al me aupſe bet 
Thep tode togyder with grete mpght 
n thepꝛ ſheldes they; ſperes pyght 
hat thepz good ſperes all to bzoke 
Unto thepꝛ handes with theſtroke 
Ind than the kynge began to ſpeke 
Spyue mea ſpere that wyll not bzeke 
F0z he ſhall anone be (mpten downe 
Thoughe he be as ſtronge as was ſamplowne 
And pt he be the deupllot hell 

1 ſhall hym ſoone downe tell 

The kynge toke a ſpere ſtpfe and ſtronke 
And Degoze tote a nother good andlonge 
And ſtoulp to the kyngehelmytte 

The kynge hym fapled and Degoze hym it 
And ſyʒ Degoze (00 hym bete | 
That he made the kynges hozle tozne vp his fete. 
Boldcly he rode vp than 

And ſemed a full goodly man 

The kynge was out of his ladyll caſte 
Wherot his doughtecr was lozeagalte 
Thenne was there moche noyſe ande rye 
The kynge was ſoꝛe alſhamed foꝛ thy 
Wele J wote his doughter was ſozy 
Fe} thenne ſhe wyſte redely 

That (he ſhulde maryed be 

To a man oka ſtraunge countree 

And lede her lyke with luche one 
That ſhe wyſte neuer fro wheng he come 
The kynge ſapd to ſyʒ Degoze 
Come heder fayze ſone me befoze 


And thou were aSgentyll a man 
As thou ſemeſt to loke vpan 
And thou coude wyt and reaſon doo 
„ As thou arte doughty man to 

| J wolde thynke my londe well beſet 
ws And pk it were fpue tymes the bet 
Fo: wo2de ſpoken I muſt nedes holde 
Befoze mp barons that be ſobolde; 
J take the my doughter by the honde 
Ind ſeſſe the in all my londe 
To be myn heyꝛe after me 
In Jope and blyſſe foz to be 


¶ How (yz Degoze wedded his moder thekßges 
doughter of Englonde / and howe ſhewe knewe Þ 


he whas her ſone by the gloucs. : 


7 


net 
| - ** 
, * 
of | 7 
. ' "> 
A 
, fi 
© 4 . of 
5 
” = 
5 , e 
F771 
ö 5 x 
”/ / UMM by 
_—_—_—— Ä ' 
— — 


— 


Rete oꝛdynaunce was there wought 


And were there wedded veramente 
Unto the holy lacramente 

Loke what foly happened there 

That he ſholde wedde his owne modere 
The whiche had boꝛne hym one her ſyde 
And yet he knewe nothynge that tyde 
Heknewe nothynge ok her kenne 

Noz ſhe knewe nothynge of hym 

And bothe togyder oꝛdeyned to bedde 

pet patrauenture they map be ſpbble 
Thus dyde ſyꝛ Degoꝛe the bolde 

He wedded his moder to haue and to holde 
God ſufkred moche thynge there 

But pet he lete them not ſynne in fere 

It paſſed on the hye tyme ok none 

And the daye was nere hande done 

To bed was bꝛdught bothe he and ſhe 
with grete myꝛthe aud ſolempnpte 

Spꝛ Degoze ſtode and be helde than 

And thought of the hermyte holp man 
That he ſholde neuer fo2 thy 

Wedde no Wedowe noꝛ lady 

But pf ſhe myght the gloues two 

Lyhtip vpon her handes doo 

Alas than ſapd (yz Degoze 

The tyme that euer J was boꝛe 

And ſayd anone with heuy chere | 
Me had leuer than all this kyngdome here 
That is now ſeſlped in to my honde 
That J were fapꝛe out of this londe 


To the chyꝛche doze they were bought 


The kynge theſe wozdes harde tho 


And ſapd dere ſone why (ayſt thou ſo 
Is there ought ayenlte thy wyll 
Other done oz ſapd that dothe the pll, 
Oz ony thynge that is myldone 
Tell me and it ſhall be amended ſone 
Nayelozde he layd thenne _ 
But foz all the maryage that done hath ben 
1 — woman mell 1 

pfe wedowe oz damoyſcll 
But pk ſhe myght thelegloues doo | 
Lyghtiy vpon yer handes two 
Ind whan the lady gan this here 
A none ſhe changed all her chere 
And all to gyder turned her mode 
ö waxed rede as ony blode 

e knewe that the gloues longed to het 

And ſapd gyue me the gloues kapʒe ly; 
She toke the gloues in that that ſlede 
And lyghtip vpon her handes them dyde 
She tell downe and began to crpe 
And lapd lozde god Jalke mercy 
Jam thy moder that the dyde bere 
And thou arte my ovwne ſone dere 
Syꝛ Degoꝛe full one tho 
Tokeher vp in his arumes two 
Than were they glade and blythe 
Thep kyſſed to gyder many a ſythe 
The kynge or them had grete meruapll 
Ot the nople they made withouten fayll 
And was a balſhed of theyz wepynge 
Ano (apd doughter what is this thynge 
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Fader ſhe ſayd wyll pe it here 
Pe wene that Ja mayden were 
Nay truely fader J am none 
Fo it is.xx. wyntet a gone 
This is my lone god it wote 


And bp theſe gloues Fit wotte 


She tolde hym all togyder there 

How he was begoten on here 

Than belpake [yz Degoze 

Sete moder than ſapd he 

Where is my fader wonnynge 

And whan herde pe of hym onp tythynge 
Sone lhe ſayd by heuen kynge 
Fcan tell ot hym notydynge 

But whan thy tader kzome me wente 
A poyntlies ſwerde he me lente 

And charged me to kepe it than 
Tyli the tyme thou were a man 
She fette the (werde full wythe 
And ſyꝛ Degoꝛe it out twythe 
Longe and bꝛode it was perde 
There was none ſuche in that countre 
Truely ſayd (pz Degoze than 
Who ſo it owed he was a man 
How god of heuen he me kepe 
Nyght noꝛ daye J wyll not llepe 
Tyll the tyme J map my fader ſe 
In cryſtendome yk that he be 

He made hym mery that plke nyght 
On the moꝛo whan it was day lyghe 
He wente to the chyꝛche to here maſſe 
And made hym redy fo; to paſſe 


Than ſayd the kynge mynerte kynne 


wyll gyue th; knyghtes with the to wynne 


y2 he ſaydgramercy than 
with ſhall go no other man 


- But mp knaue that map take hed 


To myn armure and to my ſtede 
He lepte on hoꝛſe the lothe to ſaye 
And rode koꝛth on his Journape 
Many a mple and many awaye 
He rode forth on his palftape 

And euer moe he rode welt 

Tyli tymehe came to a fozeſt 
Voylde beſtes there wente hym by 
And foules ſonge there full merely 


So longe he rode tyll it dꝛewe to nyght 


The lone wente doune and fayled lyght 
Unto ſometowne fayne wolde he tyde 
But there was none on neyther ſyde 
Soone aftter he founde a caſtell clere 
A lady truely wonned there 
A fayꝛe caſtell ot᷑ lyme and ſtone 
But other towne there was none 
Degoze ſayd to his knaue that tyde 
Voyll we to that caſtell tyde 
And all nyght abpde wyll we 
And alcke lodgynge foꝛ charyte 
The dꝛabꝛyge was drawen tho 
= * — open alſo 

to the caſtell tyey gan them ſpede 
And kyꝛſt he tabled vp his lede 
Aud than he ſet vp his hakeney 


I noughe they founde of coꝛne and hey 
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De Wente a boute and gan to call 

Bothe in the courte and eke in hall 

| ether foꝛ loue noz pet foz awe 

Lyuynge man none there they ſawe 

And in the myddes ofthe hall ftoure 

There was a arcte fpze in that ſtoure 

Than ſapd his man leue ſpʒe 

Jhaue wonder who made this fyꝛe 

f yt he wyll come agaye this nyght 

| I wyll hym abyde as Jam knpght 

He let hym done vpon the deale 

And made hym well at eaſe 

Than was he ware ſoone ok one 

hat at the dozc he gan gone 

| maydens tapꝛe and fre 

That where trulled vp tothe knee 

wayne of them bowes dyde bere 

Ind two of them charged were 

With venyſon that was full good 

Thenne lyʒ Degoze bp ſtode 

And bleſſed them a none ryght 
But they lpake not to the knyght 

But whente in to the cambꝛe anone 

And ſhytte the doze full ſone 

And a none after cher withall 

; There came a dwarfe in to the hall 

Foure tote was the length of hym 


And the hear that on his herd was 
It was pelo as onp waye 
But full ſtouly than loked he 
Degoze, zr 


His vylage was bothe grete and grym 


C.i. 
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He ware a cyrcote that was grene 

With blaunchmer it was furred Þ wene 

De was well clade and well dyght 

His ſhone was coꝛked as a knyght 

He was large bothe of fotc andhande 

As ony man was in thatlande 

Sy: Degoꝛe loked on hym tho 

And to hym reuerence dyde doo 

Andheto hym wolde ſpcke no woꝛde 

But made hym bely to lye the boꝛde 

He layde the clothe and ſette foꝛth hꝛede 

And alſo wyne bothe whyte and rede 

Toꝛches in the hall he dydde lyght 

All thynge redy to louper he dyght 

And lone after with grete honoure 

There came a lady out of her boure 

And with her came maydens fyftene 

Sometn rede and ſome ingrene 

Sy: Degoꝛe folowed a none ryght 

And noughtlhe ſpake vnto that knyght 

But yede and wallhed euerychone 

And to ſouper gan they gone 

The lady was fapꝛe and bꝛyght 

In the myddes of the delle ſhe ſet downe ryght 

On euery ſyde lat maydens kyne 

Fapꝛe and goodly as ony was a lyue 

By god than ſayd ſyz Degoꝛe 

I haue vou bleſſed and pe not me 

But pe leme dombe by ſaynt Johan 

go make you ſpeke and I can 
y2 Degoꝛe coude of curteyſy 

He pede and ſat beloze the lady 


- 
- pe I rr 9 


And whan he had taken that ſete 
He toke a knyfe and cutte his mete 
Full lytell mete at ſouper ete he 

He dyde ſo be holde that mayden fre 
Hym thought lhe was the fapzeſt lady * 
That euer afoze he dyde le | I 


All his herte thought and myght 
Was on that lady that was to bꝛyght 
And whan they had (ouped all 
The dwerke bzought water in to the hall 
Thenne gan they waſlhe euerychone | 
And than to chambze gan they gone Wi 
Truely quod Degoze and after J wyll tk 
Toloke on that lady all my fpll 9 
who that me warneth he ſhall abye 
Oꝛ to do hym make a (ory crye 
Upon the ſtapʒe the wape he nome 
And loone in to the chambze he come 
They lady that was lo fapze and bꝛyght 
Upno her bedde ſhe ſat downe ryght 
She harped notes ſwete and fyne 
Her mapdens fylled a pyccc of wpne 
And ſyꝛ Degoze ſat hym downe 
Foz to here the harpes ſowne 
That thozowe the notes ofthe harpe ſhyll 

He layde hym downe and ſlepte his fyll 

This fayze lady that plke nyght 

She bad go couer that gentyll knyght 

And ryche clothes aboute hym caſte 

And the lady wente to a nother bed at the laſte 
So on the morowe whan it was daye 
Che lady role the ſothe to ſaye 


Ind in to the chambꝛe her waye gan take 
She la d (yz knyght a ryſe and wake 
They lady ſayd all in game 

ve be well wozthy to haue blame 

F02 as a beeſt all nyght thou dyde ſlepe 
And of my mapdens tokeſt no kepe 
And than anſwered the knyght lo fre 
Mercy madame and fozgyue it me 
The notes ot thyne harpe it made 

Oꝛ elles the good wyne that J hade 
But tell me now my lady hende 

Oz Aout of this chambze wende 
who hathe this caſtell in his honde | 
And who is loꝛde of this londe | 
wheder that ye be mayden oz wpke 
And in what maner pe lede pour lyfe | 
And why ye haue ſo many women | 
Alone withouten ony men 

Spꝛkapne J wolde the tell 

And thou coude it amende well 

My fadcr was a bolde barowne 
And holden a lozde of toure and totdne 
He had neuer chylde but me 

Jam ape inthis countre 


¶ How ſyꝛ Degoꝛe foughte foꝛ a lady witha ay; 
aunt and ſlewe hym, D: DD:: 222 


Vates 
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Here hathe me wowed many akurghe 
| Ind many a ſqupꝛe well dyght | [ks 
But than theyz wonned here beſyde 15 
A ſtoute gyaunt full of pꝛyde 1 
De hathe me deſyred longe nad poze = - . 
And hym to loue map I neuet moze 1 
| Heis a boute with his meſtrye 5 
| To do me ſhame and velonye 
| And he hathe ſlayne my men ychone 
Saue my ſoʒy dwerte alone 
Ryght as they ſtode ſhe fell to grounde 
And loned there in that ſtounde 
All her damoplelles to her come 
To comtoꝛte het and her vp nome 
The lady loked on (yz Degoze 
| Lecte dame thenne ſapd he 
Be not adzadWbyles Jam here 
Degoze, Is C. iii. 


Leidel helpe to my powere 
pz (he ſapdthenne all my londe 
wilt celle in to thy honde 

nd all my good q wyll the gyue 1 
And all mp body whyle J lyue 
Foꝛ to be at all pout wyll 

Ecly and late loude and ſtyll 

And thy lemman koꝛ to be 

To wꝛeke me nowe on nyn eneme 
That was Degoꝛc kapne to fyght ; 
Foz to defende that ladyes ryght 

And to ſle that other knyght | 
And wynne that lady that was ſo bzyght | 
And as they ſtode bothe in fere 

mapdens came rydynge with heuy chere 

he bad dꝛa we the bzyge yafkety 

Fo: here cometh poure enemy 

On elles he wplifte vs prhone 

Sy? Degoꝛe ſterte vp anone 

Oute at a wpndowe he hym fe 
Je was (one armedonhozſehpe © 

o (toute a man as he was one 
n armes lawe ſhe nener none 
pꝛ Degoze armed hym by tpue 
Ad oute of the caltcſthe gan dꝛyue 

And rode euen the gyaunt agayne 

They (mote togyder with moche mapne 
That theyz good fperes alt to bzalt 
Degoꝛe was ſtroge and (at faſt 

But his ſtedes bake bzafte a two 

Tgenne ſyz Degoꝛe felt to the grounde tho 
And thenne he ſterte dp and loughe 


Ind his good ſwerde he out dzughe 
Than ſayd the gyaunt to hym anone 
On tote we wyll to gyder gone 


Thou halt ſayd Degoze ſlayne mp good ſtede 


I hope to qupte the thy mede 
To ſle thy ſtede nought J wyll 
But to fyght with the my kyll 
And tho they fought on fote in fere 
with ſtronge ſtrokes on helme clere 
The gyaunt gaue ſyꝛ Degoze 
2 ſtrokes grete plente 

nd ſyꝛ Dezoze dyde hym alſo 
Tyll helme and baſynet bazſte in two 
The gyanut was a greued ioze 
Bycauſe he hadde his blode tore 
He ſtroke vpon iy; Degoꝛe (00 
That to the grounde he made hym goo 
Spꝛ Degoꝛe recouered ſoone a plygut 
And ſuche a ſtroke he gaue that knygyt 
And on the crowne ſoo it ſette 
That thzowe his helme and baſpnet 
made t;e werde go thoꝛowe his her 
nd anone the gyaunt fell downe deeb 
The lady lat in her caſtell 
And fawe all the holde batayll 
Dow the gyaunt was ſlapne 
That wolde her haue fozlayne 
She was as glade of that ſyght 
As cuer was bꝛyde of the daye lyght 
Sy: Degoꝛe came to the caeſtil 
Ano agaynſt hym came that damopſell 
She thanked hym of his good dede 


Che lady wepte at his departynge 


And in her chambꝛe ſhe dyde hym lede 
She lette hym on her bed anone 

And vnarmed hym full ſone 

She toke hym in her harmes two 
And kyſlſed hym. C. tymes and mo 

And lapd all my good J wyll the gyue 
And mp body whyle I ue 
Gramercy damoylell then ſapd he 
Ok that ye haue graunted me 
Bur J muſt in to texte contree 
Mo auentures foꝛ to ſe 

Uato this twelue monthes be ago 
Ind thenne J (hall come you to 
De betoke her to the heuen kynge 


Spꝛ Degoꝛe rode vpon his waye 
Many a longe Journey 

And euer moꝛe he rode well 

Cyll a lande he founde in a foʒeſt 

To hym came pꝛekynge a kiyght 
Well armed and on his hoꝛſe dyght 
In armes that wolde endure 
With fyne golde and ryche aſure 

Thze boze hedes were theryne 

They whiche were of golde fyne 

As ſoone as euer he ſawe that 
He ſpake to hym a none ryght 
And ſayd velayne what dooſt thou here 

n mp kozeſt to ſle my dere 

pꝛ Degoꝛe ſayd with woꝛdes meke 

SY; of thy dere J take no kepe 
Foz Jam auentutous knyght | 


That gothe to ſeke warre and fyght ' 
sfader anſwered and ſayd ſaunfayll 

d thou be come to ſeke batayll 

Thenne make the redp in a ſtounde 

Fo: thou haſte thy felowe founde 

And thenne ſyꝛ Degoze without daungere 
Armed hym to fyght with his fadere 


¶ How ſyꝛ Degoze fought with his fader a how 
bis fader knewe hym by the bzoken [werde. 
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A well goddhclmefo2 thenones 
Ind well ſettc with pꝛecyus ſtones 
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.. Jtmyght well be his owne ſaunfayll 


Joꝛ he wanne it ones in batayll 
He keſt his ſhelde aboute his [Were 
Okt rpall armes good and dere 

His good ſtede he began to ſtryde 
He toke his ſpete and began to ryde 

And his man toke an other ſpere 

And by his ſyde he gan it bere 

But loke what foly began that tyde 

The lone agaynſt the fader gan ryde 
But neyther knewe other a ryght 

And thus began they to fyght 

Dyꝛ Degoꝛe had the greater ſhafte 

And wonder well he coude his crafte 

To dalſhe hym downe than had he wente 
And in his ſhelde gaue luche a dente 
That his good ſpete all to bzaſt 

But his fader was ſtronge and ſat faſt 
Another cours than haue they take 

The fader fox the ſones ſake 

So harde they (mote togyder in ſothe 
That cheyꝛ hozſes backes bꝛoke bothe 
And thenne they fought on fote in fere 
Wirh harde ſtrokes on helme clere 

And thus his fader a metuapled was 

Ok his \werde that was poyntles 

Ind to hym ſayd anone ryght 

Abyde a whyle thou gentyll knyght 
Wycre was thou bozne and in wbat londe 
Sy2 he lapdin Englonde 

A kynges doughter is my moder 
But J wote not who is my kader 


What is thy name thenne ſapd he 
Sy: my name is Degoze 
Spꝛ Degoze thou arte welcome 
oz well I wote thou arte my ſone 
By this (werde Jknowe thehcre 
The poynt is in mp pautenere 
- toke the poynt and ſette it to 

nd they acco2ded bothe two 
So longe they haue ſpoke togyder 
Bothe the ſone and the fader 
That they be ryght well at one 
The fader and the lone alone 
Spꝛ Degoꝛe and his fader dere 
In to Englonde they rode in kere 


(They were bothe armed and well dyght 


As it becometh euer knyght 

They rode fozth on theyꝛ Journey 
Man a myle of that countrey 

And on theyꝛ way they rode full faſt 
Into Englonde they came at the laſte 
Whan they myght Englonde le 
They dꝛewe theder as they wolde be 
Whan they wher to that palays come 
They wher welcome all and ſome 
And they behelde ouer all 

The lady them ſpyed ouer a wall 
And whan that lady ſawe that ſyght 
She wente to them with all her myght 
And ryght well ſhe them knewe 

And than ſhe chaunged all her hewe 
And ſayd my dere lone Degoꝛe 
Thou haſt thy fader bꝛought with the 


Truelp madame than ſaydhe 

Full well J wote that it is he 

Now thanked be god than layd the kynge 

Foz nowe J wote without leſynge 

Who is [yz Degozes fader in dede 

{The lady ſwoned in that ſtede 

And lone after ſekerly 

(The k:1yght wedded that lady 

She and her lone was departed J twynne 

Foz he and ſhe were to nye ot kynne 

Fozth thenne wente (yz degoze 

With the kynge and his meyne 

His fader and his moder dere 

Unto they caſteil they wente in kere 

Where as dwelled that lady bꝛyghet 

That he had wonne in fyght 

And wedded her witth grete ſolempnyte 

Betoze all the lozdes of that countte 

Thus came the knyght out of his care 

God gyue vs grace well to fare 

And that we all vpon domes dap 

Come to the blyſſe that laſteth ay. 
A LI E 
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¶ Thus endeth the treatyſeof ſpz Degoze , En» 
p2ypnted at London in Flete ſtrete at theſpgne of 


the ſonne by wynkyn de woꝛde. ee 
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